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Margaret Widdemer
as a Prose Realist

HE town that is the setting for
Margaret Widdemer's new book

of short stories, The Boardwalk, belongs
to {hat geography which maps Spoon
River and Winesburg, Ohio, Here is the
same small townism, the same barshness,
the same interest in morbid meagre lives.
But these stories have not the vigor of
the others mentioned. Their clearnessis
smudged by a curious sweet-girl-graduate

. style that is incongroous with plots and

matter of the “realistic” school; it's a
sivle that seems strangely incongruous
also with the style of a poet like Miss
Widdemer,

Agunst bher drab background of sum-

pExkz. Brace & Howe.

Tales From the Chinese

F Lord Dunsany had writlen The
Chinesz Wonder Book be would have

called it The Chinese Book of Wonder,
and m.ot the purists would be better
pleased. Bul this question of English
won't worry the little Johns and Marys
who read the book any more than iis
Chinese equivalent would the small Hop-
Loos and Ti-Sangs. Norman Hinsdale
Pitman bas made a remarkably pleasant
thing of the book, but it would be pleas-
anter if he had furnished a brief word
of explanation. To be sure, there is &
certain relief in opening a book and
finding yoorself nght in its midst, but in
this special ease it is almost essential fo
know whether the stories are adaptations,
translations or imitations, and we have
nothing except our instinef and the illus-
trator's name, Li Chu-T'ang, to guide ns.

When the mighty Yung-lo sits on the
great throne surrounded by a hundred
attendants, flirts his silken fan nervously
und suaps his long fingernails in the im-
patience of despair, we want {o know
{before starting a erusade) if the loath-
some fingernail snapping habit really did
come from China. And if Mr. Pitman
i« responsible for

When Wang au invitation gets,

Ho chews and chews until be sweats,

But, when his own food he must eat,

The tears flow down and wet his feet—
he should have full eredit. If these de-
lighiful fables are his own he ought to be
awirded the Order of the Rising Sun for
making Chinese story telling so attractive;
and if they aren’t we owe a great deal to
all the story telling generations of Chinese
mothers and fathers for making this ren-

dition possible. C. M. G.
TilF CHINESE WONDER BOOK. By
Now'tar Hinspare Prrmax. Ilustruted

in eolor By Li Cwe-T'axa. E. P. Dutton
& U, -

“Prayers and blows, and
short grub.” This, the crew’s
own colorful description of the
picturesque barque Wing and
Wing, carrying the strange,
fanatical preacher into far
waters among stranger people.
Leverage makes real the
sting of the bleak North wind,
the briny, cold, deep waters,
the superstitious and child-
like Eskimo.
A fine love
reading for all.

story — good

THE SHEPHERD
OF THE SEA

by Henry Leverage

Books and the Book World of The Sun, January 25, 1920.

Acclaiming the Premier Poet of Greece

Kostes Palamas.

By BENJAMIN DE CASSERES.

HERE are few poets of whom it can

be said that the only adequate

review of their work would be to reprint
sll the poems in their books,

But Kostes Palamas, the greatest poet
of moedern Greece, whose Life Immovable,
half of which has been transinted by
Aristides E. Phoutrides, is such a man—
one who can be only justly reviewed by
printing all of his beautiful poems. A
Frenchman, Eugiéne Clement, has suid in
the Revus des Etudes Grecnues that
Palamas “is raised not omnly sbove other
poets of modern Greeece, but above all
the poets of contemporary Europe.
Though ke is not the most known, he is
incontestably the greatest.” This may be
true, for Verhaeren is dead and D’An-
nunzio 1s not yet “placed.” But Kostes
Palamas, if not “incontestably the great-
est,” will in time, I think, rank with
Hugo, Whitman, Shelley, Nietzsche and
D'Annunzio.

Kostes Palamas was born in Patras
sixty years sgo. In 1801 Dr. Phou.ndes
says he hated Lhe name of Palamas, look-
ing on him as a traitor to all that was
great and glorions in the Greek literary
tradition. To-day the Doector bas made
the amende honorable by transluting 1he
man bhe once despised and wniing
seventy page introductory analysis

The story is a tragic and an extraor-
dinary one. As related by Dr. Phoutrides
it is almost incomprehensible to Anglo
Saxon minds, for we do not slaughter one
another in the sireeis over literary or
artistie matters. Conceive that eele-
brated night in Pars—in Eunrope, rather
—nearly ninety years ago, when Herman:
was put on the stage and Victor Hugo
started his marel against the Bastile of
Freneh elassicism! Conceive that other
day in Paris, many years after, when ull
Paris blocked the sireefs in dense masses
around the kiosks waiting
f__-']'r of Jesus!

Still more tragie the seene . Athens
4 few vears ago—1900—when the “Hairy
Unes,” among whgm was Kostes Palamas,
seeretary of the University of Athens and
the post of the “anti-nationalistic fac-
tion,” fought the Purists of Greek litera
ture in the streeis {o the tune of eight
dead and sixty wounded. They were the
tiospel Riots, (Palamas himself took part
in the strugele only in the spirit.)

It began with the translation of the New
l'estament into the “people’s tongue.” 1
ends to-day with the apotbeosis of Kaostes
JLalumue, who legd the flery spirits of New
Gireevo against the subvenfioned ealeined,
numbed spirits of the Ppast. An everlast
mg and healthy blood letting. Chimery
teaching the Sphinx how to fly—always
winding up by gouging oul another
vhunk of granite from its hide. Palamas
called “the worst of them all"—hroke all
the @msthetie rules, and sneered and con-
tinged to break ‘em. On the walls of
Athens was serawled, “Down with Pala-

for Renan's

Coprright. Orienial Phols Xeuwsn

mas! the bought vne! the traitor!” But
Palamas serawled back, “The poel is the
greatest patriot!”

To-day be is a brag on the lips of
every cultored Greek—and in time he,
too, will be academic dust. The ironie
law of change! >

Life Immovable is divided into five
poem-eveles, Fatkerlands, The Return,
Fragments from the Somg to the Bun,
Verzes of a Familiar Tune, and The Palm
Tree. Passion, Eestasy, Light, Art, Love
—these are his Muses. In these matrices
he has put everything from the death of
& child—his own—to chants of the Great
War. His is often the frenzy of Redin's
marbles, a “Praxiteles of Shadow,” he
sometimes ecalls himself; again “bload of
my blood the madman was!

The Life Immovable is the soul of the
arlist who has faken all life for Lis
theme. It is Palamas himself socketed in
his great vision eell whenee he weaves
his tapestries of light and color and
melts his cosmie reactions to gleaming
sentences. The sidereal plancts “sweep in
swift pursuit towards the world maguet
of great Hercoles”—but
“‘Only my soul like polar star awaits
Immorable, yet filled with dreamful Jong-

ings;
Aud knows not whenee it ¢omes nor where
it gues.™’

That is the major impression in all he
writes. It is a complete union of the sub-
jective nnd the objective in the poetic
vision. The man controls his pen to- the
last flight sunward. He flies perfectly
hecause his brain is as cool as his wings
aré furious in their bent. He is a Phaeton
who has blueprinted his orbit on his
brain. The spark immovable in his brain
sels in fame all the rest of the world, but
is never in any danger itself.

His Fatheriands are Patras, Athens,
Missolopghi, Corfu, Mount Athos. These
are perfectly chiselled bits, and must, in
the original or a good French translation,
recall a kinship to the technique of
Charles Baudelsire and Theophile Gau-
tier of Emaur e Comées. Bul his
Patherlands are not lus all, for “I wore
the shrouds of the poles.”

There are magical poems in Fragmenis
from the Song to the Swn. Palamas is
a sun worshipper—a Pap-theist in the
fullest and most sweeping sense of that
word. Man and Naiure are one, and
both are beats in the breath of God. Here
1= s ereed:

““Wounded with the mighty love
Of my mistress Life,

! wander on, her loyal herald
Amid her worshipper.

To thy mystic suppers call

Me wpot, O Galilean,

Prophet of the misty dream,
Denier of thing s that are!
Crowned with lotus, show me not
Nirvana's seuseless bliss!

Yet, do thou, O Bun, shine forth
About, within, abuve;

~hine upon my love and make

A world of the Earth planet!?
Shine life-giving with thy lght,
O my Sun and God!'’

In his exquisile The Fairy, the Sun s
the “father of Health.” It is the “foun-
tain of the day.” We are great “Gods
of light.” A fulgurant, blazing, solar
poet is this man. .

Verses of a Familiar Tune contains
Thought, which recalls to us Shelley's
Hymn to Intellectual Beauty. As 1 ean-
not read Greek, I cannot acenrately com-
pare them. The translation runs:

pe | B v t, thou angel, ever wrestling on
With a stropg giant flinging his hundred
hands
About thy neck to strangle thee, wilt thou
Battle with sword or lily? Oh, the world

Will erumble ere thy struggle finds un
endl’”

The Palm Tree 15 the longest poem in
the book, Some bloe flowers under a
palm talk to one another. A passing poet
records, It is mystical and Apoecalyptic
—guesses at the almighty nddle—yon
and me and the meomprehensible mystery
of the sentence, Things exist.

‘*Things gray, things crystal, myriad hoes
of green,
Gushings of fountuins

pillars

clear, and euater-

e - .
Apd little worms, and bees, and butterflivs
and mandolins etbercal. ™’

A new world poet 15 ecome unto us
Which 1% not an event, but an Event.

LIFE IMMOVABLE. By EKostes Pava-
MAS. TEANSLATED BY AwsTIDES E. PHOU-
TRibES. Cambridge, Mass,: Harvard Uni
versity Press.
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Which man was Sir Everard

Dominey and

a2 happy blend of
espionage.
$1.75 net.

Baron von Ragastein ?
Their remarkable resemblance is the basiz of

THE BEST NOVEL OPPENHEIM EVER WROTE

THE GREAT
IMPERSONATION

E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM has written
many novels dealing with International
Intrigue, but in ““The Great Impersona-
tion"” he has surpassed himself.

At All Booksellers.
LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, BOSTON
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which was the

It is
love, mystery and
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&1.60, postage extra.

The Street of Adventure

PHILIP GIBBS’ brilliant novel of newspaper life.

“Cne= of the finest transcripts from life in the great fas-inating mill 6f newspaper manu.
facture that has ever been written.'— Philadelphia Prezs.

A picture of the romance and struggle of a great nawspapsr s=2a fram tasiasis
Something out of the ordinary.”— Defroit Free Press.

Fourth Edifion moi H'udy.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York.

Order of any booksellcr, or




